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Е א‎ то Алға иа. АТ AON 

INALONELY PLACE 

Ou: DAY YOU ARE GOING TO LOSE EVERYTHING YOU HAVE. 

NOTHING WILL PREPARE YOU FOR THAT DAY. NOT FAITH... NOT RELIGION... 

NOTHING. WHEN SOMEONE YOU LOVE DIES, YOU WILL KNOW EMPTINESS... 

YOU WILL KNOW WHAT IT IS TO BE COMPLETELY AND UTTERLY ALONE. YOU 

WILL NEVER FORGET AND NEVER EVER FORGIVE. THE LONELY DO NOT USUAL- 

LY SPEAK AS COMPLETELY AND INTIMATELY AS JAMES O'BARR DOES HERE IN 

THIS BOOK - SO, IF ANYTHING, AT LEAST TAKE THIS LESSON FROM THE CROW: 

THINK ABOUT WHAT YOU HAVE TO LOSE. 

IF YOU ARE SOMEONE WHO HAS NOTHING TO LOSE, THEN YOU ARE 

ALREADY HERE... AND YOUR LESSON IS A MUCH MORE DIFFICULT ONE. 

І HAVE SAT NEXT TO MY FRIEND JAMES THROUGH MANY COMIC BOOK 

CONVENTIONS AND I'VE LISTENED TO HIS HALF-TRUTH ANSWERS TO QUES- 

TIONS LIKE: “WHERE DID YOU GET THE IDEA FOR THE CROW?" AND "WHY DID 

YOU DO THIS STORY?" HE WOULD ALWAYS SAY SOMETHING ABOUT IT BEING 

BASED ON A TRUE STORY - SOMETHING HE READ IN THE NEWSPAPER ABOUT 

A YOUNG COUPLE MURDERED IN DETROIT. OR HE WOULD SAY SOMETHING 

ABOUT THE INFLUENCES OF GREAT COMIC BOOK ARTISTS LIKE WILL EISNER 

OR VAUGHN BODE, AND SOMETIMES HE WOULD TALK ABOUT ALL THE INSPI- 

RATIONAL MUSICAL INFLUENCES FROM JOY DIVISION AND THE CURE TO BIG 

BLACK AND PITCH SHIFTER. SO MANY STORIES AND EXPLANATIONS, BUT 

ONLY HALF OF THE WHOLE STORY. JAMES DID THIS BOOK BECAUSE HE DIED 

INSIDE, BUT FOUND HE WAS STILL BREATHING. THE CROW COMES FROM 

SOME LONELY VOID FAR BEYOND PAIN, SORROW, AND WORDS. THIS BOOK 

YOU ARE HOLDING WAS A PLACE FOR JAMES TO PUT ALL THE RAGE AND 

ANGER HE FELT AT HAVING SOMEONE HE LOVED TORN AWAY... AND IT IS AN 

ATTEMPT TO FIND ORDER AND JUSTICE WHERE THERE IS NONE... FOR SOME 

THINGS THERE IS NO FORGIVENESS... ABSOLUTELY NONE. THAT HARD FACT IS 

IMPOSSIBLE TO LEARN TO LIVE WITH. THE EVENT - THE SPLIT SECOND OF 

TIME THAT BROUGHT YOU TO THIS LONELY PLACE - CANNOT BE FORGIVEN, 

NO MATTER HOW INEVITABLE IT WAS. IT TOOK AWAY THE FUTURE AND IT 

ENDED EVERYTHING, EXCEPT FOR THIS: THE EMOTIONAL INERTIA OF A RELA- 

TIONSHIP. THAT IS FOREVER AND IT IS ALL THAT YOU HAVE LEFT. LEARN ТО 

LIVE WITH THAT. INFLUENCE IT. ACCESS IT. JAMES WROTE A LOVE LETTER 

CALLED "THE CROW." THE MOST BEAUTIFUL LOVE LETTER І HAVE EVER READ... 

A DREAM, A VISION, AND A REAL PLACE TO RECOVER SOMETHING THAT WAS 

LOST. 

YOU WILL FIND A QUOTE IN A. А. ATTANASIO'S AFTERWORD WHICH 

READS, "THE HAND IS NO DIFFERENT FROM WHAT IT CREATES." THERE IS NO 

INTRODUCTION MORE FITTING FOR THE CROW. THIS BOOK 15 JAMES’ CERE- 

MONY... A MESSAGE TO YOU AND ME. LISTEN CLOSELY... 

-JOHN BERGIN 

KANSAS CITY 1993 



IN MEMORY ОЕ 
BRANDON LEE 

YOU’LL BE SADLY MISSED. 
LOVE, JAMES 



ТАМЕМТ 
. PAIN א‎ FEAR. 



PAIN 

А YEAR AGO... А COLD OCTOBER NIGHT... 
А ВКОКЕМ DOWN CAR ON A DIRT ROAD... 
A MAN... A GIRL... MADNESS... PAIN... AND THE SHADOWS... 
МУ GOD, THE SHADOWS... 

FEAR 

HE SCREAMS AND SCREAMS AND POUNDS НІ5 HEAD 
AGAINST THE WALL UNTIL WAILING PHANTOM FIRETRUCKS 
PACES ACROSS HIS VISION. 

PAIN, PAIN 15 ALL HE WANTS. 
AND HATE, YES HATE. 

WE SHALL NEVER FORGET AND NEVER FORGIVE. 

AND NEVER EVER FEAR. 
FEAR 15 FOR THE ENEMY. 
FEAR AND BULLETS. 



< > ЫЫ 5 
TOSHIBA... 

LIN THE ROCK 
TONITE MAN. 

HUNDRED FOR 

GOT THE 
TOSHIBA MAN 
Е DOE PAYS A 



MAKE МЕ pure, Y | 
THESE FOLKS. 
CANT FEED THEY й 
1405 BUT THEY 1 

хх СОТ TOSHIBA. Е 





m You Just cost ме P 
«ола cpa rs A HUNDRED BUCKS, / 

МЕ! DAMN 47 „ETHS // 
oy 

BETTER 
COUGH UP 
SOME CASH ,,, 

ca דו‎ 

SHELBY THE GIANT SAD 

Чой KNOW TIRE. 

TIN TIN... 



AT THE 
LEVEL. 



Å ל‎ 3 / 2 
WHERE PRE THEY å ROLL ON) ME, MAN» 

VAI. He AID 

1 WOULD HAVE 
BROUGIT THE FINGERS 

AS DOCUMENTATION БИТ 
HE HAD TO ВАТ THEM ALSO. 

on Mau, BIRD KILL ME 
ЗРЕНИЕ LILL МЕ, 

SUPE IF Т FOLD! 



ойолои! T AINT SEEN TEIED 
££ TIN TIN IN WEEKS BUT 
TOM DONN ON CEATIOT ANE YEN. ТОР НАС А PLACE AT THE HOTEL 
РЕМО ON SCHAEFER. 

I WAG A FULL 
MOON THAT NIGHT, 
100... 

TELL THEM TM 
COMING NE. JONES. 



ARE THERE SPOTS 
IN А LEOPARDS EYES, ALSO? 



ORDINARY ? OCTURNE 

One breath tears operatic rents in these partitions 
Destroys the pivots of eroded roofs, 
Dispels the limits of the hearth, 
Makes casements disappear. 

Along the vine I came, 
Using a gargoyle as a footrest 
And into this carriage which shows its age. 
In convex windowpanes, in rounded panels, 
In torturous upholstery. 

Hearse of my lonely sleep, 
Shepard's cart of my stupidity 
The vehicle spins on the grass of an overgrown highway; 
In a blemish high on the right window 
Revolve pale lunar fictions, breasts and leaves. 

А very dark green and a very dark blue blot out the image. 
We unhitch and unharness beside a patch of gravel. 

istle for storms, f 
armies. 

- Here we will w 
For wild beasts 

Sodon ns and Solymans, 

(Postilion and dream horses will ride on 
through more dense and suffocating groves, 
to sink me to my eyelids in the silken spring ) 

- And drive ourselves off, whipped through splashing w 
And spilled drinks, to roll on (Ве barking of bulldogs 

One breath dispels the limits of the hearth 

~ Arthur Rimbaud 











шэг. 
BOOK ONE 

PAIN 

J.O' BARR 



STILL, so STILL, IN THE CITY TO- ` 
NIGHT, TWELVE 06.06 TICK-TOCK, 
WHEN ALL THAT IS GOOD SLINKS ` 
AWAY LIKE А BEATEN DOG AND THE 
BLACK BLACK SHADOWS ÅRE ÅLIVE 

WITH THE DEAD , TWISTED POETRY 

IN BROKEN ENGLISH, FLESH AND 
BLOOD AND STARING FACES. 

So GREY AND DESPAIRING STRONG 
AS STEEL BUT COLLAPSED INSIDE, 
THE CROW LAUGHS UNDER А 
STREET LIGHT, A VOODOO SMILE OF 
ONE WHO LIVED AND DIED АМР 

j| STILL VET LIVES... 

НЕ MAKES HIS WAY HOME WHERE 
НЕ САМ BE SHAPELESS IN THE DARK 
AND FAINT HIS FACE IN THE COLOURS] 
OF JOY. 

TONIGHT HELL SENDS AN ANGEL 
BEARING GIFTS. 

PART ONE 

HITE 



IN THE CITY ,IN THE GHETTO 
ОМА DEAD END STREET, IN 
А FORGOTTEN HOUSE .. Ни 
А SHAPE , А MAN. HE СТАРЕС 

| OUT AN UPSTAIRS WINDOW, UNMOVING YET SEEING NOTH- 
ING LIFELESS AND SICK, 
SLUMPED IN DESPAIR HE 
15 USTENING то SOUNDS, 

 ‎ WICES.VOICES THATדס

HAVE BEEN GONE FOR A 
YEAR ,BUT STILL RING SO 
LOUDLY... 

НЕ HEARS MENS VOICES, 
SHOUTS ¡SO EVIL AND GRIM 
МЕ HERES THEIR NAVES: 

OULD NOT HELP HE / ҰЛАН BOT DR, 
CAN NOT REMEMBER WH! 2 ЛӘР ОМАР М TEM TON: 

HIS HEART LIKE ICE AND 

Øv, TIN TIN WE 
HERE Jus LIKE AH 
SAID! WAIT TILL YA )- 

А сб 

, 
/ 

- 
SSN 

ve 



OH MAN, OH MAN! 7 
You NUTS! 

/ 
of p / ! 

TIN TIN WHAT CHO 
SNUFE THAT OL LADY 
FO MAN 22 



IT BEGINS TO RAIN, AG
 

IF ON CUE... Å LAST, 

WÉ. 

ба
 

TEDDIES BROTHER m
 

WHEN EDDIE was Tal
 

BUT WHEN 
m 

TOE мент, THES
 50 к 

WRONG CEM 
0450 RIGH Ра 

WAS JUST PONTOMINING 

HER LIFE ,LOUDTING DANS 

BETwEEN PENSION CHEC
KS АР 

Vauum REFILLS , SUE LL BE 

gueico IN THE COUNTY 
Cem- 

ETET АНЕ ЕШ 
САТ 

GABRIEL WILL BE THROWN 

IN THE STREET BY Нана 

CARING LANDLORD, 

TINTIN SLIPPED INTO AN 

| ALLEY ACAT THR
OUGH A 

 ‎ | SIDE VOOR HIE SOUL SOך

WHEN PRTSO WAS BOPN | | TWI
STED WITH EVIL IT 

IN THE GHETTO, HOUSING COULD ONLY HAVE ТАЗЕТЕР 

STANDARDS PLUMMETED, cer Å BOSCH РАМЕ, 

IF THE CITY WERE OF 

FLESH. RATEO 
WOULD ВЕ А 

Boll. 
=< 







А VEAR AGO... 
OCTOBER ere А 
DRO KEN DOWN CAR ON 

ROAD... 



ee нм Т ромт Looky 
| DONT Looky 

“OH SURE, FOURTEEN MORE 
CORTE OF PAINT AND THE 

® HOUSING AUTHORITY, „ 

MIGHT APPROVE ПИ 
` Tu PUAGE 15 REALLY N 
STARTING TO SHAPE < 
UP, ISNT IT, ERIC 24 

DONT Looky Å 
VONT LOOK 

КОА 5 wi: 
MAN SHE WAS Сит 3 pose: ИАР דס‎ 

COLD BY THE TIME 2 THINK וד‎ 6 
I вот TO HER. Д VERY NICE.” 



Т GOT CONNECTIONS 
I KIN FIX YOU UP, | 

IM тацам! TO 
N! You CAN 
ng 

МАУ 600 GRANT YOU THE 
MERCY THAT I CANNOT. айы 





THERE 19 А МАЈ 

{ / 1 / 2 7 
PLAYING А VIOLIN... 

ARE THE NERVES IN 
HIS OWN ARM 







ме you ұстат; 
TD ME, SANCHEZ 2 
2 57 



SÛ . 
NAW, TOF, HES 

SAVIN IT os BAD 

ОМ VOA... 

/ ни. Ay 

GE 2 GARE ЈЕ YOU 02 
== ед ума Pets 224 

БАЛИ! 

ГА _ 

FFED? 

— о 
< ` 4 

/ 4 6 

/ / 

SHUT up’ 
THIS (5401 

|, 7 
9 1 ч 

ДЕ j == 

er if = 
MY DOPE... 

M | "|| ЕД 2 VIEW POINTS ms 
1 

Аһ. 

( 

AN MY ̀ 
NEI tel 

200, 

@ 



AM 

[ 





(ул E 

ўзы EN 
MN$ 

ÆR 



You МИТНА. 



1 GONNA 
САР Чой МАМ), 

Youve сот 
TO HIT МЕ. 
FIRST, JA 

WELL WELL, TOP. Youre 
THE ONLY ONE STILL WAST- 
ING 6000 AIR... 



= AROUND THE SUN 

EN MOON GOES ROUND 
THE EARTH, 
WE DO NOT РЕ OF אג‎ 
WE DIE OF VERTIG 





LOOK BALI DONT 
KNOW WHAT THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT. BUT IF. 
I DONE VAWRONG 
Tu SQUARE Vig 



AT PLYMOUTH... 

THE GL... 

„ HER NAME 
WAS НЕША 

Vou AINT EVEN LISTENIN 
MAN Youre A FRIGGIN’ 

UT! уби GONNA SHOOT МЕ? 
COME ON! SHOOT! 



"YOU CAN GO TO HELL, 

А 

WAITING FOR 
Å GUIDE TO 

TAKE ME BY THE 
22 

ж 
GJEN 



мент 
MY KITTEN WALKS ON VELVET FEET 
ÅND MAKES NO SOUND AT ALL; 
ÅND IN THE DOORWAY мени SITS 
То WATCH THE DARKNESS FALL 

I тими UE Loves me LADY NIGHT 
ÅND FEELS AKIN TO HER 
Whose FOOTSTEPS лее AS STILL AS HIS, 
Whose TOUCH AG SOFT AS Fue. 

LOIS WEAKLEY MAY 



Ti WE HAD И 
ARPIN Гр хүрэл 

AND THE ONLY SOUND HE NAVES [Sere 







(Р T SURUNE THG... 

Qr... 1 SHEN, OM ERIC 





WHERE 

THE TEETH 22 

OF MADNESS 

JUMP ЈОМР 

DANCE AND 

SING... 





NOW THEל ^^ ‏ 
ETERNAL LOVE‏ 

PART, и‏ \ 



NEVER 
LISTEN. 





ERIC SCREAMS AND SCREAMS AND FOUN. HIS HEAD MENN 
THE WALL UNTIL PHANTOM FIRE TRUCKS RACE ACROSS HIS Vision. 
ALL HE WANTS IS PAIN. 
ош AND HATE 

HATE. 
W NEVER FEAR. FEAR IS FOR THE ENEMY. 
FEAR AND BULLETS. 

THE CROW 

BOOK TWO 
FEAR 



= = 
pu = ` 

( 5 
4 

/ 

1 

А
С
.
 

|
 

A 
2, 

/ 

2 





S0, NIGHT SLIPS OVER THE CITY, LIKE A 
WHORE то HER KNEES, AND THE BUILDINGS 
©ТООР LIKE EMPTY SYRINGES, HERE HERE 

ЧЕ снеге AIC НЕ ONU BEET 
DRAWN G 84. 

Vett, (1 GETS 
BLODD 



I ) NOW I LAY 
1 ме ромм то 

SLEEP... 



НЕ HANDS 
THE INN KEEPER 
THREE NAILS AND 
ASKS... 

Мом PUT 
ME UP FR. y 
THE мент? 



WATCH YOUR 
STEP, ОМ TOM... 



! ~ 7 5 

ARING?A RING, 
ЧАД А MAN AND Å 

а SL novos. : А A| 

Youre HIM, 
ARENT You 



SHE m 
 ‎ל

| KEPT ON KICKIN’ HER 
| эшти. HER васе uns 

ҚҰРА МЕКЕ TON. 
WHERE (5 THE RING? 

EE 
DOWN ON GPATOT... 
GIPEONS PAWN... 



RESALEוס ‏ 
MONEY LOANED aM. 

f uev, piss ort li 
CANT YA SEE IM 

CLOSED, от? 





YOURE LOOKIN FOR 
> Å CORONER, PAL... 

IM COUNTIN' ТО THREE / 
АМ” IM GONNA BLOW YOUR MP, GIDEON, ри 
HEAD ALL OVER THE WALL ARE NOT PAVING: 

ATTENTION. 

TEED SOLD 
YOU THE RING 
ONE YEAR ASO, 



OH MAN! Бы SEEZUUS IN к АЕ YOURE GONNA DIE PUNKIIT 
NI 



WK МЕ, GIVEON Youve 
COMPLETELY FORGOTTEN 

BOUT YOUR WALTHER... 



For me 7 uret ete 

re 
MY BORROWING, 

RUN VOLEN ор SOF 



ӨЛ Улм 
GO АМАЧ ‚BON NOU. 

WANT NONE OF THIS. 



ТАМ PILOT ERROR, Q 
1 ма FETAL DISTRESS, Mi р 

UN амо TOTAL 
LAN THE RANDOM 2 

CHROMOSOME... А TS MADNESS... 

T AM COMPLETE 



OFFICER ALBRECT, I ANN GOING THROUGH 
BORA. ТААТ 

60,400 IF = 
Vou WILL. 

MY GUN COULD Go 
ore lt 

И олы. NOT Huer 
You BUT ТАМ 
LEAVING, 



WERT SHOULD Tsay HAPPEN- ја 
(Ep Heee? 

^ та. Set. HOOK 
THE CROW SENDS. 
WE PEARS. os 

| mAN IT ENDS 
| TOMDEROW NIGHT. 

TVE ALREADY 
PHONED THE FIPE 
DEPARTMENT 

= = 7 Ж» 
> 



" 2 T МА, Wahr ALLBRIEHTT" 

Meee dq cel HE, SOMETHING» EF. SOMEONE CALLED THE CROW 

„ве (66452. ©? ser BLACK HAIR? PEAL CREEPY LODKIN " 
„ВЕ OVER TOMORROW NICHT. 

‚UINEPE ARE Фи? WHAT, ÅRE THOSE SIREN: 
HE CRON TORCHED THE PLACE... FIRE DEPT, : 

« а 1282 7227 0 
“АКО YOU HAVE ME. CLOW IN UTOD, Жейт ALL BRIGHT? 
“NOSIR... T LET HIM. HE LEFT. 
“ WHAT 221. JESUS... 'ALLBRIGHT. Go ON HOME, TLL SEND THE LAB GUY'S OVER,” 
TRANK YOU GIR a " 





THE HANGING GARDEN 
Creatures kissing in ch 

ess in the dark a 
In the hanging garden 

ase don't speak 
In the hanging garden 
No one sleep 

ching haloes on the 
‚cs my hands the shapes of angels 

In the heat of the night 
The animals scream 
In the heat of the night 
Walking into a dream... 
Fall fall fall fall 
Into the walls 
Jump jump out of time 
Fall fall fall ви 
Out of the sky 
Cover my face as the animals сту 
Creatures Kissing in the rain 
Shapeless in the dark again 
In a hanging garden 
Change the past 
In a hanging garden 
Wearing fürs 
And masks 
Fall fall fall fall 
Into the walls 
Jump jump out of 
Fall fall fall fall 
Out of the sky 
Cover my face as the animals die 
In the hanging garden 



DL 
. IRONY & DESPAIR. 

FRIIS 
QNT ie 

я гаі 

ыы и 



IRONY 

THETIDES OF SIN DRAW TIGHTER AND BRIGHTER, 
THE HOURS BECOME HEAVIER AND WEIGHTED, 
AND THE SHADOWS SMILE. DARK AND WILD. 
THIS IS WHEN HOPE AND DESIRE COLLAPSE, 
THE ARC OF THE DREAM DESCENDS INTO DESPAIR, 
WHEN INNOCENT LOVERS DANCE 
LIKE ANGELS ON FIRE. 
THIS 15 WHEN THE NIGHT COMES DOWN, 
А HAMMER ON AN АМУП, 
AND THE ONLY ABSOLUTION ACCEPTED 
15 A LEGACY OF BRUTALITY. 
А SINGLE NOTE RINGS ON AND ON AND ON. 

DESPAIR 

HERE DWELLS А SNAKE, ONE THOUSAND MILES LONG 
COILED. ONE THOUSAND MILES DEEP 
EYES LIKE CANDY, IT HAS EYES LIKE CANDY 
HARD AND BLUE, BUT SOFT AS KITTENS FEET 
OUT OF SIGHT OR IN THE ELEMENT OF LIGHT 
IT COULD BE А DEVIL. IT COULD BE АМ ANGEL 
WITH SPIDERS INSIDE A VISION FROM HELL 
ITS SPINE IS A VERTICAL SCREAM 
SLOW Аў СОМСКЕТЕ, BLURRED AS A DREAM 
IT SPINS ROUND AND DOWN ON AN AXIS OF ATROCITY 
FUELED BY INERTIA, DEPTH, RADIUS, AND VELOCITY, 
ITS SOUL - ATWISTED WRECKAGE OF DESPAIR AND PAIN 
AND THE SPIDERS INSIDE ARE JUST PRAYING FOR RAIN 
KILLING TIME KILLING TIME 
AND PRAYING FOR RAIN 
ONE THOUSAND MILES DEEP 





m DNT SHELL Brie 
your вас 

‎ה
 



WE WATCHED THAT 
LAGT NIGAT. 

PROBABLY SO WHY DONT 
YOU COME DOWN HERE: 
AN MALE МЕ SMILE 

IITE А WONDERFUL 
FE "ISON TONITE, 



17 
WE бох THE HOUSE 7! 
THE HOUSE 



WELL ‚FIRST WERE 
VIT ABOUT ме? GONG то DRINK 

А BANER OF WINE 

weer ABOUT You? AND THEN WERE 
«около зайн VERY FUNNY, 

YEpH WHATPE нса». 
pu GIVING ме? 

VENA, THEN) whar? 

quen (м GOING NT THINK 
10 RED yon "THE YOUVE SEEN М 
CAT IN TRE MAT ADAPTION ı 

Go NIA CAT 
бцецч ‚I You MALE МЕ 

LOVE YOU 
SMIE то MUCH. 



Ou’ sont les neiges а" antan 
Villon 





ue пасе DI 
ў HE NO MEDICINE 50 

MA WENT UPTO SEE 
NE FUNBOK. 

| 



GEEL MISTER, мова, 
NEVER GIVE Ме NUTHIN' 



ҮТЕ, A РАЧАМКО CHANDLER, EVENING ÅT HE END OF SOME ONE 5 DAX ANO T M STANDING IN ma POCKET 
 ‎בו

ITS А RANMOND CHANDLER EVENING | 
ÅND THE PAVEMENTS ARE ALL ШЕТ ANO TM LUPZING IN THE 
SHADOWS А 
BECAUSE (т HASN'T НАеРЕМЕ., 

THERES А BODY ON THE RAILINGS 
THAT ў CANT ICENTIFY ÅND TD LIKE TO RE ASSURE 404 
BUT I'M NOT THAT KIND OF GUY 

å Ход 

s. 

I REMEMBER WHAT I тоир ЧИ 
BUT I CANT REVENGER vay 
ANO THE YELLOW LEAVES ARE 
FALLING כ‎ 
211) 1 



WELL HELLO | 
HERE, Рамбо": WH 

ро ЧОИ THINK. 
SONOFA 

SHS Kitten 



MAN, HOU BEST TURN 
1 т 

TUL кил 
You BEFORE You 



. ^ GETOUT SAND. TLL 
SPACE BETWEEN US 6. HANDI 
TURNS INTO TIGERS. Jae 

LE THIS TOKER. 

GO FROM THIS PLACE ,5ANP4， 
BEFORE HE SUCKS ALL THE LIGHT 
RA ag EYES. SHERRI 1 

MOTHER 15 THE NAME 
FOR. GOD IN THE LIPS 

HEARTS OF ALL 



S0,FUN EZ, DO YOU HAVE 
APULSE op ÅRE YOU А 

(PRD AND 

Z WELL BIG GUN зім ON 
/ ASERIOUS NOD SD IF 

вот 

HOU GONNA LECTURE ME 
OR нете 

0( P. 

22) 
за, pr ус 

/А а 



AND THE REMNANT WERE SLAIN 4 AND ALL THE FOWLS WERE (аван pennant VERE SEAL Ñ rep НЕН, EAT UPON THE HORSE (умен SWORD PROCEEDED 
бит OF HIS MOUTH: 

у 

Це 

ТЕЛЕ 
| TIN AN TOP AN SANCHEZ, EH? ₪ У = \ HEARD том TOM AINT 

NS SAVIN’ MUCH NEITHER. 

до Тым TE 
n. DEAD, SMALL АКО Gee roo YY 
с 

4 
ON THEIR SKINS. 

/ 
Gy, 

до 



 ד
MY DOPE " таме THE 
BOCK AN' THE MONEY вит 

VIALS. LLL TAKE Й 
ONE AND LEAVE 
YOU THE FEST.. 



Le 

= 
e) 

^ (S NN 



YOU DONT WANT 
TOGO IN THERE. 

THIS PLACE HURTS , 
WORST OF ALL DOESNT 
т? 

You Were CLOSEST | 
VERE, WERENT You? 



Love ANO TRUST | 
AND INNOCENCE E 
АМО RESPECT. 

HURTS NORE 
THAN WORDS а 
CAN SAY, DOESNT 

You WERE THE LUCKIEST 
MAN ALIVE. WERENT 
You, еріс? 

SHE USED TD HUG YOA 50 HARD YOUR 
RIBS HURT, 

2 WER. 



CHRIST, SHE WAS 
BEAUTIFUL... 50 
SWEET AND VIND, 
SHE WAS PERFECT... REMEMBER THE 

SOFT MORNING SUN 
PUNING ќе ACROSS 
HER WHITE 

„SHINING OFF THAT 
GOLDEN HAIR 

REMEMBER 
THE LITTLE 
LOVE NOTES 
SHEP LEAVE 
You ON THE 
“FRIDGE? 

REMEMBER ном 
You USED 70 
WAKE UP АТ 
NIGHT AND uel 
WATCH HER 



54 HIVE TREE WITH THE ВРЕТ, | 
TEARS, OF ALL NM re 

 ‎ج ‎ 5 223 хүслийнא
BUT LOVE THEE 
аа 







THERE IS ABSOLUTION AND 
REDEMPTION, SALVATION 
ANO A MEANS ТО AN END. 

AND IF SOME OF THESE ANONS 
NPE OF CFFOSING POLARITIES 
THERE 16, кт LEAST, SOME CON — 
SOLATON IN THE РАСТ THAT 
THEY HAVE A COMMON GROUND, 



AND EVER, ў 

лай ЁС! 
A 

2 







WELL, WHAT THE Y 
HELL DO You _ 

CALL THAT? 

бо דע‎ VAMPIRE 
0066 SHOW МЕ, 

SN 



PEAVY FOR ЧИР. 
SUNDAY SCH 

ESSON, 



Reg 

THEM AND SEE ONE FOR SORROW , 
WHAT BE TWO Foe JOY 

VE FOR SILVER 
“у FOR бо! 

SEVEN FRA 
SECRET THATS 
NEVER BEEN 



TLL PUT А 
STOP ТА THIS 

ІСІ RIGHT фи 
Fl UN BOY. 

OH, BARKEEP, 
WOULD ЧОИ HOLD 

‚ ONTO THIS FØR ME 
TILL І ASK FOR IT? 



7 THE CARRIE HELD 
JUST дивземес-- 
ÅND IMMORTALITY. 





Heb corra Y 
BE WEAPIN A 

vest! some - 

DANN! 
TS. бот ONE 
PEAD Sauce! | 

CANT ANY- 
бооч HIT 7 
HIM IN THE 4 салам HE, 
HEAD?! ? мат MISSED ONCE: SOME 8004 

HIM Down! He's 
ONE вац! 

M 

9 А 



Sol me 
GHOST DOES 
BLEED, AFTER 

ALLÍ 

eon A 
WEEE pereo 

IN BLOOD... 

THE PARTY HAS 
ENDED. 



ВЕЋЕМ А VEST 22 Е 
МЕ YA, CASPER Z MAN/T DONE WORSE! 

|. NT MATTER NO 

TELL ЧА THIS 
PAL : SHE WAS 

EVEN WITH 
HALE HEP HERD 
GLOWS ort. 



GOOD NIGHT 

The rabbits play no more, 
The little birds a 

The buttercups are folded up 一 
Good night, good night, my dearie. 

‘The children in the country. 
The children in the city 

Go to their beds with nodding heads 一 
Good night, good night, my pretty 

Rose Fyleman 



50, FUNBOX.GO оқ 
FETCH T-BIRD. YOU KNOW 
WHERE то MEET МЕ 2 

You GONNA, 4” 
mi ме THERE, 
ANT ХА? 

FUNBOY Фи 
WERE DEAD THE 
MOMENT «оц TOUCH- J 
EP THAT GIRL. И 

« 
2», QUICK. AN' CLEAN. 23 em, 





How COULD YOU ро Mil 
THAT TO HERZ 

How COULD YOU MAKE SOME- 
TANG EM AND INKOLENT 

DESTEON IF 
IFUL AND THEN 



ING 2 
FEREECT. 

+ # 
мост, THESE THINES 
EVER wor coe ME 





Эште N HEART 
WHEN IM АМАЧ. 

You EVER MINUTE 
OF THE РАК оо, 

X UAE You Som " ЙГ" wy 4 Pl 
MARESME dai e y 

қалы” РА ₪ 
N mc. / ` 

ЊЕ " 
Мага SOMETHING. май 







Ч ES 

MIGHTY SURE OF чодазе: 
(= Yur A ја 

= 

û WERE ARE WE GONG 
то CELEBRATE OUR EN- j Е 1 
събеменст 1 2 

т TOUGHT WED OD 
DANCING HAVE A PICNIC. 
Qu не WATCH 
THE SUN ED OOWN , 
FOOL AROUND. 



с UG A PEN 
1 рок ТАКТ oui pw 

вас! Tino PEOPLE, ee 73 Л 65660 YOU 
„ст ATIN МЕРЕ, _ m ] Оле 

= TM SERIOUS! 



 יי



THE CROW 
BOOK FOUR 
DESPAIR 



em 
¿E 
ON une 

КАРТУ [МЫ 
Š GETTING cow. 

 ‎ ~ аا -
Камы 



297 DAMALI THINK ст TH 



\WHOOAAA 
e г, 

‘CHO SEE THAT, TIN? 

SNIFFF. o Í 4 
I ЮМ SMELL 17 4 

FROM VERE! 4 

FUN вом, 
You GOT THE 

PIPE? 



YOU SURE? 



CMON Guys, 
GIVE ЧС A BREAK. 

y BOYS wuv cout aa Å 
coste IF THE LIT ДЕ, 
WOMAN NEEDS А НАМ 





VELL WELL THIS 
@ SURE DOES HAVE 

Å THICK HEAD. 

N 

d Sr; 

po 2! ў 3 
0 N 
7 24 SUS 

2 FN 



ANY PARTING WORDS 
FOR YOUR PRETTY 
LITTLE BOYFRIEND, 

HONEY 



THATS THE BEST 
YOU CAN 003 FOR 
ЗНАМЕ... 2 



LOOK Ty HIS HAIR'S 
0 FIRE ̂ IT AINT 

YOUR FAULT, 
BoY. 

HEY, TBIRD, QUIT = GET HER OUTTA 
MES5IN WITH d THE сла BEFORE ҮГ 21 
THE DEAD GUY, (RER > 

j LETS 00 THE AM 
аг BROAD. j 

3 6 

is 
Сари 



ERICPLEASE МО PLEASE, GOD NO МО МО. 
YOU CANT BE... 

 לג
YOUR TING UR‏ 

DONT Look! 
PONT LOOK! 





мат 
, (OU GOT 

BLOOD ALL 
OVER MY. 
MARTENS. 





„С WHAT 2? WHA 
| You ?א‎ e p SAID ром“ 



[DOCTOR RASHEED To NURSES, STATION FIVE.” 
DOCTOR RASHEED то NURSES STATION FIVE." 

"Yona, COMEDIANS DAT OF WORK AND, 
ЌЕ AUDITIOANNG- INU THE OR 7, 

УМИСТМЕ BLOWN CLEAR..." 

“BULL SHIT, THE EXIT WOUND [ST 
ENOUGH n!” 

“наг IT IS! TUE GOT IT." 

Биш 

"N ЕТ nner Дати: BUL NE vr 
BEN. 

IRIS 

RE HEAD ACROSS EYE SOCKET 
MD СЕР RIGHT ACROSS HIS 

SECOND SHOT ENTEPEP 
RIGHT AROUND... HERE, 

"L ^, HAUOWERNS RIGHT ie יש‎ 

" NURSE, EXPLORER .. NO דוס‎ de. ЖЭТ 
OH JENG LOO AT THIS” _ - 

"ди NURSE, ITS CLEAN. Z€ < 
WHAT WE CAN DO WITH THE THIRD 

| REE, 

Heu (дег! мере LOSING HIM I 
Were LOSING Hm!” 



ERIC...HEY ERIC,,, 

ITS МЕ... 

1675 сет 22 
 ;‎ A OUTTA HEREוו

WHAT THE HELL ARE 
You DOING T WHAT 
LIND OF STUNT IS 
тне? 

а й 2 * ov. SHUT ЛУЫ 
3 бэр ор PAN š BRING МЕ THE HEAD OF / ANYONE SANE A PRAVERZ 

SHE SND. 
“меко OF HINT 

GIRLFRIENDS INTHE NERT ROM! 



=== 

SHELLY, IM COMING HOME. 



МУ VALENTINE 
НА5 HOLLOW ЕУЕ5 



en 



ОЕАТН 

175 NOT DEATH IF YOU REFUSE IT... 

IT IS IF YOU ACCEPT IT. 







HERE. 

xa / 5 
и НЕКЕ u 1 и 

мис 
AND TUE в TUE BEGINNING OF THE С Ж 

111222 ; 
СЕР "it 







“бомегімее 1 DREAM OF SLEEPINESS, 
SOMETIMES I FEEL LIKE ТМ ALIVE." 



IN THE DOORWAY OF GLORY HE 
FINDS DEATH WHO PUTE HIS HAND 
IN HERS AND WHISPERS 70 HIM, 
“NOW... COME HOME, NOW.” 

"SOON HE SANS. 



0 SAFE 
WHEN IM WITH YOU. 

+2 NEVER LET ANYTHING 
HAPPEN To YOU SHELLY, 

I PROMISE. 



| I PROMISE, 

SHE SAID, МАЧВЕ WE COULD 
MAKE BEALITIFUL BABIES! 





















HELLO,SHERRI. 

WN! YOY U 
ПІ аи | 

 | ‎ל



' MMISSE You 
700. 

4 MISSED / | PRINCESS. 
You SO MUCH... T 

Yes. Ive SOME 
ра “ТО PUT IN 
EVER. AND THEN IN 
p TO BE м 
“SHELLY, 
— 

ат 

мл М: уа 

GUESS ком DN СОО» 



IM SORRY... 

„АКО FOR EVERY- 
THING THAT IS 
GOING TO HAPPEN 

то «04. 

PLEASE... 
DONT ве AFRAID, 

₪ 2 
I TRULY DO 
BELIEVE THS. 

j 5 
goo ve PRINCESS ? — € ge) 





Me, HOOK, 
EOF TAKE CARE MY CAT, HE WIC BRING You 

6000 Luck, 
садан. AND ҮЭ n 222 5 A SHE, EXPECT, KITTENS 

 ‎ו

CAPTAIN HOOK , WE FOUND 
THIS САТ ON THE LAWN WATCHIN” 
ша HOUSE во DOWN. 

Меди SO? PRETTY MUCH y 
эг» WE'RE Alk POING, 

л г 0 
WELL 512, HES вога 

RED вом D AROUND UIS 
NECK AND А GARD 
Ррагсбвер To VOU. 

: š 
SIR, Hes хаха 
THE SHIT ОАТ OF МЕ... 2 

| 



HEV, UGLY PATRICK. 
ITHINK удио BETTER 
START THINKING ABOUT 
THE OTHER SIDE OF 

ETERNITY... 

1 AM HE WHO CAN 
озогу THE TERROR, 

F BEING A MAN AND 
Фоме Mad TPE VERD. 

ТАМ MORPHINE 
FOR % ב‎ 



WHAT EVER. You 
HERNAN, 

y^ mo 
D CHEMICAL моме: 
Крот HIM yown 

AMAZIN! 
wou 0 WASTE SKIN 

TRASH LIKE THAT. 



LLIN! IT A 
HT ALBRECT? 

` JUST GOT SOME 
THINGS то Check В 

IN TO... 

P. 



TELLIN ЧА, HE KILLED.א ‏ 
EVERYONE IN THE PLACE,‏ 
BIRD.‏ 

DAMN STRAIGHT IM ON 
А NOD AFTER WHAT 

т SEEN. 

£ и 

F Some poy soo 
чди SOME BAD 
DOPE THERE FUN. 

You REMEMBER THAT “УД 
OW ‘CUDA AN! THE 

50, THIS 15 SOME 

kam Des 20) COMI и го! 
WENGE... 



1 TOLD HIM WED MEET 
IM THERE, ON THE HIGHWAY, 

(T IT DONT MATTER A 
KNOWS, MAN. HE KNOW: 

SET ОЦТТА 
HERE FUN. 
NOW, 

FAN Во“ You 
COME OVER HERE 
a BRINGIN’ 

YOU USED то ВЕ 
PRETTY SMART, 
NOW “би SUST 
MAKE МЕ SICK. 

OK IF T Hoos UP 
Hesti 

бае Qus 

Dos ЧЕ 
IN THE דו‎ 
M sian У аше 



TOLD EM YOU 
EN. 

Yo 
HEY WONT LIST! 

1 DONE WANT I COULD, 



Т. PROMISED YOU А FAIN- 
LESS DEATH. IT IS TIME. 

WOULONT DO NO 6000 
FOR ME TA VELL FOR 
T-BIRD АМО THEM бий, 

WOULD IT? 

(STEN T CAN C САК ЊЕ 
WAY L DONE ЕТА * д sus gov, z CANNOT cwe vou 

т DONE... LWISH г : ABSOLUTION... IN A FE 
Соли? SAY I WAS м А MOMEN SINS WILL BE 

SORRY ВИТ т ANT. Ш BETWEEN GOD AND You. 
ГА | ave rou repo Micron? 

\ 2 1 A 

OBEDIENCE 15 5и8- à N MISSION YELLED 
/ ЛА 

WITA бедлтү „У Я 1 ex» 

LE / \ YEAH, 
T UNDERSTAND, 



МО THIS CAN BE 
COMPLETELY 125422 

WITH THE ACTS OF TOTAL 
DESTRUCTION SOON TO 

DESTROYED ей 
WITHIN ITSELE Has 
ACE UMULATED ІМІ 

АУЫ | 
KE PWN DARK SECRET. 

MAN THATS А 
WHOLE СС OF 
MEDICAL GRADE- 
MORPH YOU JUST 
PUMPED INTO / 
Your HEART! 

THE DIVINE 15 
NO LESS РАБА 
POXICAL THAN, 
ME VICIOUS. 

IM WEARING THE CROWN 
% торле твір PLACED d 7, Hel нен HEA 

Аай та GWE LUCIFER 
YOUR. REGARDS, 
GHDST MAN. 

ро МЕ ^ FAVOR. 
WHEN You GET 
то T BIRD... 
KILL THAT 
BASTARP 
SLOW. 

NS 



Yo! Fun You 
АММОСТ BE DONE, 

MAN? 

‘PROBLY 
CHECKED А МОР. 
№ THE KITCHEN 

/ ome BØDK 
WAKE со NG Su 



THIS BE PLAIN STUPID MAN. 
тоот ^h OL? LOY AN AD 
Sonegopy «ала А KOOL 





ЁЎ YO GUYS HERE 
E твар МИ 
HELBY TUE GIANT, «омы ы 

yo! 

№ МАМ NO... US 
CURIOUS 15 AL 

MANY GUYS YOU 
COME UP WITH? 

WHAT GOIN’ DOWN TÍ 
вот 20 OF YUR Bær 

PPER BAGS MAI 

5 IT LOOK 
ASSHOLE . 



SORRY, SHELBY, MAN. не Аа 
GOUNA Get THIS DUDE 1) YOU BELIEVE 
GHOST MY BLACK ASS. 5 ANY A THAT 

бокс UE, YOU GUYS HANG וש‎ 
UNTIL. SOMETAIN COMES ју 4% 4 
DON. BE COOL Wá 

GHOST SHIT, 

І BELIEVE IN 

DOPE, SUNS, AND BROADS, 

PUSK THE LICHTER 
IN (SHELBY) witt УА? 

о тые лё 
READ SS 



CHAK CHAK 



INSIDE THE 

Бя OW), KS : E 
2 7 С ב‎ Ч 

/ N 5 А : Я ` AS. 
ЕР : - 



сет оит 

OF THE 
САК, 
BISTARD. Ж 

I WANT You 
10 SEE THIS 



T THINK THIS HERE 
MAN COMIN’ UP TH 
‘STREET... 

HE ANT GOT 
NO GUNSÍ 

GENTLE MEN, DONT You 
KNOW ENOUGH то GO IN 
OUT OF THE ВАМ? 

ARE YOU BLIND2!2 
175 RAINING BLOOD. 

BUT І DIGRESS. 

/ 







"115 Not релін 
IF You Re«use 

+ 



E = Е z ¥ 



IR RIA DA 
NS | ў) 





p - 
ABSOLVED À 



OH, YOU SEWER RATS ARE 5 
FAITHFULL, YOu Ci. 

ONES. 

You NEVER STOP 
DYING FoR ME! 



LOVE BITES, 
ТВЕР? 





FORGET THIS NIGHTMARE!/ 
IM OUTTA HERE, 

SO.WHAT DID THE 
HOOKER SAY SHELBY 



E == [5] 5 Ф 

Ша) 

= g E os a 

77 

> с < S3 с о в 
3 

Steel + 



₪ Е 













REMEMBER 
WHEN YOU SAID 
"MINE?" AND T 
SAID "FOREVER" 

уби SAID "ONLY 
FORENEE? " 



END 



BEING BEAUTEOUS 

Against a fall of snow, a being beautiful, and tall 
Whistlings of death and circles of faint music 

Make this adored body, swelling and trembling 
Like а specter, rise... 

Black and scarlet gashes burst in the gleaming flesh. 
The true colors of life grow dark, 

Shimmer and separate 
In the scaffolding around the vision. 

Shiverings mutter and rise, 
And the furious taste of these effects is charged 
With deadly whistlings and raucous music 

That the world, far between us, hurls up at our mother of beauty.. 
She retreats us, she rises up... 

O ash-white face 

© tousled hair 

O crystal arms! 

On this cannon 1 mean to destroy myself 
In a swirling of trees and soft air! 

—A. Rimbaud 
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A ee На: SRA 

E, A HUNDRED THOUSAND YEARS. THE GREATEST OF THE GODS WAS 

THE CROW. THE DREAM-CARRIER, WHO BROUGHT CIVILIZATION TO THE PEO- 

PLE IN PALEOLITHIC TIMES. MAMMOTH-IVORY CARVINGS FOUND OVER א‎ 

VAST AREA FROM EUROPE TO THE NEAR EAST DEPICT A GODDESS WITH THE 

RAPTOR TRAITS OF A CARRION BIRD: THREE-FINGERED TALONS AND א‎ BEAKED 

FACE - A PREDATOR CROW WITH BREASTS. 
ABOUT TEN THOUSAND YEARS AGO, WHEN THE GODDESS ВЕСАМЕ А 

GOD. THE SAME WINGED OMNIVORE CONTINUED AS CHIEF DEITY ALMOST 

EVERYWHERE: THE ARCHAIC GREEKS CALLED HIM CRONOS. LITERALLY THE 

CROW, THE TIRELESS TRAVELLER AND HUNGER MACHINE THE ROMANS 
RENAMED SATURN. GOD OF TIME. THE SUN GOD APOLLO, WHOSE NAME 

MEANS THE DESTROYER. WAS ANOTHER GREEK AVATAR OF THE CROW. AS WAS 
THE NORSE KING OF THE GODS. ODIN. TO THE CELTS AS WELL AS ABORIGINAL 

AMERICAN NATIONS, THIS SCAVENGER BIRD CARRIED THE COSMIC SIGNIFI 

CANCE OF THE GREAT BENEFACTOR, THE CREATOR OF THE VISIBLE WORLD. 

THE GERMANIC AND SIBERIAN TRIBES SIMILARLY WORSHIPED THE CROW AS 

AN ORACULAR HEALER. AND IN CHINA. THE BLACK-FEATHERED PREDATOR 

WAS THE FIRST OF THE IMPERIAL EMBLEMS, REPRESENTING YANG. THE SUN. 

AND THE VITALITY OF THE EMPEROR. 
DURING MEDIEVAL TIMES, "THE $HADOW OF THE SUN" WAS HOW 

EUROPEAN ALCHEMISTS DEFINED THE CROW, THEIR SYMBOL FOR THE 

"NIGREDO*. THE BLACKNESS OF DESPAIR AND ITS POISON-CURE. THE UNITY 

LATENT IN CHAOS. THAT UNITY IS THE CROW'S RAPTURE, A LIFEFORCE SO 

POWERFUL IT CAN ACTUALLY LIVE OFF DEATH ITSELF. THAT - AND ITS OUTER 

SPACE COLOR IN BROAD DAYLIGHT - 15 WHAT IMPRESSED THE FIRST PEOPLE. 
THE CROW IS THE HUNGER OF THE SKY, WHEN IT COMES DOWN. IT EATS 

EVERYTHING. INCLUDING THE DEAD. AND IT REJECTS NOTHING. IT 15 INVUL 

NERABLE. IT IS WIDER THAN TIME. 
AT OUR HUMAN LIMITS. WHEN WEVE GONE AS FAR AS OUR BODIES 

AND IMAGINATION CAN TAKE US, WE MEET THE ETERNAL ONES. THE POWERS 

THAT BUILT OUR FLESH OUT OF THE MINERAL ACCIDENTS OF CREATION AND 

THAT ARE NOW BUILDING OUR INDIVIDUAL FATES OUT OF TIME AND THE 

ACCIDENTS OF OUR HEARTS. THEY ARE SPACELESS AND TIMELESS AS NUMBERS. 

AND YET, AS WITH NUMBERS, ALL ORDER IN SPACE AND TIME COMES FROM 

THEM. IN А GLARE OF EARTHLIGHT, THE CROW EMERGES OUT OF THE SUPER: 

REAL. НЕ 15 THE APPETITE OF THE ETERNAL ONES FOR THE MORTAL POWERS 

OF THE WORLD. 
J. O'BARR'S THE CROW 15 AN EXCARNATION OF THIS CELESTIAL 

DEVOURER THIS CROW I$ THE SAME MELANCHOLY AVENGER WHO CASTRAT: 

ED HIS FATHER. KING OF THE MOUNTAINS (URANUS). TEN THOUSAND YEARS 

AGO IN THE FIRST KINGDOMS. THE BRUTAL ARYAN WARCAMPS OF INDO: 

EUROPE. HE I$ IMMEMORIALLY OLD - AND INCONSOLABLE, BECAUSE HE I$ HIS 

OWN HADES. GHOSTS DWELL IN HIM. HIS CLOWN-WHITE AND FEMININE FEA 

TURES HARKEN ALL THE WAY BACK TO THE IVORY CROW-GODDESS OF A HUN 

ОКЕП THOUSAND YEARS AGO. THE MAKER AS THE TAKER, THE BLOOD 



DRAINED РАСЕ OF MAMA DEATH. НЕК GHOST CROWS DESCENDING TO PLUCK 
THE SOULS FROM OUR CORPSES. 

THE BLOOD REMEMBERS THIS. WHAT O'BARR ADDS 15 THE ACID-BURN 
OF CITY APOCALYPSE. THE PHYSICAL DREAD OF OUR ANIMAL GRIEF IN THE 
ASPHALT CANYONS WHERE DEATH PRETENDS TO BE LIFE. BY THIS IMMEDIAC 
O'BARR CREATES ROUGH. SPARE, SINEWY. AND RAPID ARCS OF VISION AND 

MAKES A SIMPLE SUPERNATURAL TALE OF REVENGE A POISON-CURE TO THE 
COMPLETE ABSENCE OF IMAGINATION - MINDLESS VIOLENCE 

TEARS. SALTY BLOOD. BONESHARDS AND THE SLUDGE OF BRAINS 

ATTEND THIS VISION OF THE TRANSCENDENTAL MYSTERY OF THE CROW. ІТ 

15 HOW THE DEAD ARE TONGUED WITH FIRE. IT 1$ AN UNNATURALLY NATUR- 
AL МАЎ TO EXPRESS WHAT THE DEAD HAVE NO SPEECH FOR: SHADOWS OF 
INK PLAY WITH MOTIONLESS MOTIONS ON THE EMPTINESS OF THE PAGE AND 
ACROW WAKES IN THE HEART. IT 15 AN ILLUSION AND A VOLUPTUOUS TRUTH 
ABOUT WHY WE ARE UNFINISHED AND CANNOT FLY. 

AND. BECAUSE THE HAND REALLY 15 NO.DIFFERENT FROM WHAT ІТ 
CREATES. IT IS ALSO O'BARR'S PERSONAL TRUTH - A RITUAL. DONE FOR US 

AS WITH EVERY TRUE RITUAL. IT 1$ A KILLING FLOOR. THE MORE 
SACRED THE RITUAL, THE MORE MESSY AND GRUESOME THE BLOOD-LETTING. 
SATURN DISEMBOWELED. ODIN PIERCED AND HANGING FROM THE STORM 
TREE - THE CROW CREATING A ZOMBIE TO DESTROY DOZENS OF VIOLENT. 
EVIL LIVES. THIS PURGING OF EVIL 15 A PRIMORDIAL FANTASY PROMINENT 

EVEN AT THE DEEPEST RANGE OF CONSCIOUSNESS - BECAUSE IT 15 ROOTED IN 
THE SUZERAIN TRUTH THAT WE ARE ALL EQUAL BEFORE DEATH. NO MORTAL 
HAS THE RIGHT TO TAKE ANOTHERS BODY OR LIFE. YET PEOPLE ARE RAPED 
AND KILLED EVERY HOUR. THE WHOLE WORLD 15 INFECTED, AND THE INNER- 
MOST SECRET SPIRIT INSIDE THE RECESSES OF INERT MATTER WATCHES 
WITHOUT BLINKING. 

THE CROW IS THIS CHTHONIC SPIRITS LONG FANTASY. FOUR BILLION 
YEARS OF RAW FOOD EATEN ALIVE HAS MADE THE ANIMAL MIND WE HAVE 
INHERITED A WILD. HUNGRY HAPPINESS. LIFE FEEDS VORACIOUSLY ON THE 
SILENCES OF THE DEAD. BEHOLD OUR SPECIES’ RAVENING OF PLANETARY 

SOURCES. WE ARE ALREADY. ALL OF US, SURVIVORS OF AFTERMATH. IN OUR 
IGNORANCE AND TAMELESS GREED WE HAVE RAPED AND KILLED THE ONLY 
WOMAN THE CROW EVER LOVED. NOW HIS SCAR-SPLIT MASK FILLS THE 
WORLD. AND EACH OF US 15 ONE OF HIS CASUALTIES. 

- А. A. ATTANASIO 
HONOLULU 1992 



ІСН BEDURFNES JESUS CHRISTUS HANGELENK 

MEIN GEBEIN WEINEN 
ODLAND. KRIEGSBIET, LEBENWEISE 
GESCHWINDIGKEIT. HALBMESSER, ABSTEIG 
GNAPENSTOB 





EE 



АМСЕ1$ ALL FIRE 







DIES IRAE, DIES ILLA 



DECADES 
Неге are the young men, 

А weight on their shoulders 
Here are the young men, 

Well where have they been? 
We knocked on all the doors 
Of Hell's darker chambers 

Pushed to the limits 
We dragged ourselves in 

Watched from the wings as 
The scenes were replayed 
We saw ourselves now as 

We never had seen 
Portrayal of the traumas and degeneration 

The sorrows we suffered 
And never were freed 
Where have they been? 

Weary inside, now our hearts 
Lost forever 

Can't replace the fear 
Or the thrill of the chase 

hese rituals showed up the door 
For our wanderings 

Opened and shut, then slammed 
In our face 

Where have they been? 

- JOY DIVISION 



"ONE OWES RESPECT TO THE LIVING. 

TO THE DEAD ONE OWES ONLY TRUTH." 
-VOLTAIRE 



Ж ¡NS 
4 fik 



SERENDIPITY? 





КОМАКМО 
This is Ше hour when the mysteries emerge 

Strangeness so hard to reflect 
A moment so moving goes straight 

to your heart 
Condition that's never been тег 

The attraction that's held like a wake 
deep inside 

Something ГИ never forget 
Pattern is set, the reaction will start 

Complete but rejected 100 soon 

Looking ahead in the grip of each tear 

Impulse that blinds every move 
Shadow that stood by the side of the road 

Always reminds me of you 
How can I find the right way 

to control all the conflicts inside, 
All the problems beside 

As the questions are right, 

and the answers dont fit 
Into my way of paying, into my way 

of paying 
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